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Dope f meres the 

ANSWER ~A*H0T LICK' 
SLIDE FLUTE, AND A <* 
'CURIFUJTt" F0A*I.9S AND 
LEARN QUtCKLV^ 










being able to play 
or just one inslruinent, but 
i, in as Utile as IS minutes! 
if you have never played 
an instrument before, never read 
note in your lile, you can quickly 
learn to play hot "jive" music or clas- 
sical almost as fast as you can read the 
?asy, simplified instruction course, ab- 
utely free with your "HOT LICK" SLIDE 
FLUTE and CL^PIFLUTE. 

AS SIMPLE AS READING 
CREATING A SENSATION EVERYWHERE 

In practically no time at all you should be able to master 
any of' thousands of songs. Including patriotic, popular or clas- 
sical pieces * , . no long hours ol studying, no tedious lessons. 
These beautiful, all-plastic, full octave chromatic instruments produi _ 
professional-like tones by simply blowing in them and following the 
limple fingering instructions. They help you to entertain your friends, will 
provide wonderful companions during your spare time. You'd expect to pay 
S2.00 for each of these instruments , . , now, for a .limited time only, they can 
both be yours for only S1.9B, plus the free simplified instruction course and song 
book. Don't delay, order now while»they are still available! 



10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 



You don'l risk i 



gte cent to learn 



j to play the "HOT LICK" SLIDE FLUTE | JJJ, 



t.Fr< 



and CLAHIFLUTE. Tiy them at home 
' for 5 days and. ii you are not already 
playing real music, return I hem for 
full refund. Send no money . . . rush 
the coupon NOW! 

CASPER GARBER, Studio 4 



CASPER GARBER, Studio 4 

72 Fifth Avenue, New York 11 , N. Y. 

□ Bush immediately both (he "HOT LICK'" SLIDE 
FLUTE and the CLAHIFLUTE plus Free Instruction 

md Song Book. On arrival I will deposit with 
_ est man only SI. 98 plus postage. If I am not 1007,, 
satisfied alter 5 days trial, I will return for refund. 

□ I am enclosing S1.96 in full payment, same 
guarantee. 

Name 



I 

Address v ... ' 

1 Cify ... Zone Store. I 

Note: Canadian and foreign orders S2.2S in advance. 



72 Fifth Ave., New York 11. N. Y .C_ — a ZT_ — " _ s — — — "-J 



ie. , at 119 West 57th EtM-ct, 




yOU SURE LIVE UP TO 
'OUR NAME, PRONTO! IF 



CLINT! AR£ 

you ALL RIGHT?; y 

r— yOU'D BEEN' A LITTLE 
LE*S"PRONTO; My HEAD WOULD 
N^BEJ DAN&UNG FROM 6REy 
\V/S\ i«(\MK t& «ftf LIGHTNING'S 



TJ 





GETTING GUNS ISN'T DOING THE INDIANS 
ANY GOOD.-BBCftuSE THEY CAN'T STOP 
THE WHITES FROM MOVING WEST 
WITH JUST A COUPLE OF KIFLES.THEy 
AREN'T OOlN&THE WHITES ANy GOOD, 
BECAUSE A LOT OF INNOCENT PEOPLE 
GETTING KILLED FOR 
GOOD REASON. 





M 

F 
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EANWHILE, A SHADOW/ 
l&URE CLIMBS THE SIDE 
rAlRCASE OF THE SALOON. 






"ffljJk 






vAILL 






BUT AN AUTOPSY, RUDE AND PRIMITIVE, 
REVEALS A CLUE!... 



TAKE A LOOK AT ONE OF 
THESE BULLETS WHICH KILLED 
THE COMANCHE, SAM! THAT 
BULLET CAME FROM A 
RANGER'S flUMl 




THAT EVENING ,MANV MILES AWAV 



THEV WERE BOUND 
FIND OUT! NOW G"" 
LIGHTNIN&'S GOT 
HELP MB ..LIKE, I 

HELPED Him! 





^U CAN'T 

-ED 




THEN >MHV 00 
YOU COMPLAINT 
WE ARE e*yiN6 
yOU FOR IT! KO? 





CLINT, DISGUISED AS A COMANCHE, 
WATCHES THE GRUESOME PROCEDURE... 



* M EAG HERT^EiNG~^ulC»3^^I?VETrTr 
GREV LIGHTNING MUST KNOW MEAGHERS 
USEFULNESS IS OVERt I CAN'T LET A 
HUMAN BEING GO THROUGH SUCH 
TORTURE, EVEN IF HE 15 MEAGHER* 





7~ 



THE NL^T N\0RN1U&, AFTER THE 
WINGERS. GET THE G-OOD NEWS... 



CAN'T fAAKE UP (Ay 
MIND WHETHER TO 
SHOOT YOU BLASTED 
CO RANCHES ON 
Sl&HT OR MOT. 



DON'T DO IT, SAM, 
WE. COMANCHES 
SIMPLY DETEST 
THOSE NASTy 
RANGER BULLETS'. - 
DON'T WE, PRONTO? 




ttiiiGur 



OF THE 



NORTH 



**©^ 



*' 



(ife^p 



&BANT KEN KNOHT OP THS NORTHWEST 
NVOUNTKD POUCE CAME SlNOt-BHANOBp INTO A LANOO* 
FEROCIOUS SAVAOfeRV. . THE EASTERN. ARCT tC RB~ 
frIONS OP CANADA • He WENT NOT AS ^W-OftER 
BUT AS A POUCftMAN CARRYING OUT THC BRAVE 

WHERE IN THE WILDEST, MOST DESOL-ATe AW5A ** 

"T«ft ARCTIC ASSASSIN A'...." 



i MORNING 7 A9 AN ARCTIC ^RWrM RAOeS 0VBR 

NORT HERN BAPRN gLANP... . 

IMR. JOHNSON... THESE \**LL, WE'VE &OT TO TURN 
HL1NT&R9AV STORM WORSE 1 BACK... AN IDIOT CAN SEE 
iWHEEE YOU WANT SO.^Wri SETTER THAN 
THINK WE 0O BACK ' f^ PB&CSIN& OUT ON THS WAV.. . 

> eoTTOO/^ucH to live for, 

TOO MANY PEOPLE TO PAY 
BACK FOR. THE RAW DEAL. 
TH&y HANPED ME,' 




WHAT IF I CANT OPT UP THERE TO TRA- 
PS* EONT THESE ROTTEN ESKIMO* ^ ' 
OWE M& ENOU&H FOR THB &IFTS I 
SAVE THEM YEARS ASO.'f WELL. ,THW 
VEAR THeV'Re PAVING- IF IT'S THE LAST 
THIN& THEY 




5eVBRAL MILES PROM "TOE VILLA&E; OP CAPE CPAUFORO. 




SO JoHNStON HBAC*et? HOME TO W9 «UT AND 
TRAPtNkS POST- WITH A FEW PURS 



6lX MONTHS LATER... AN ESKIMO FKOM CAPE 
CKAUFORP VISST© MOUNTV HEADQUARTER^.... 



NuKUHPLAW TELLS HOW HE«)UNP TWO BOCTBS 

PEETROYBP «Y JOHNSON", THB TKAJDSR- 
ANP HOW HtS VILLAG-G, WANTS PUNISH- 
MENT TOR* THE VALUER .... 



... JOHNSON MUST BE BROUGHT TO JUSTICE,' 
JUSTICE EVISTS FOR ^CTH ESKIMO ANDWJIf* 
MAN ALIKE, NO MATTE** HOW WILD THE 
COUNTRY IN WHICH HE LIVESI 




Into -rwe j/wvs op the 
Arctic's COLDEST 
•STORMS... 



\P IT OBT© MUCH COLDER, 

we're pinishep.'-.x cam 






1KN0W VOU'Re HJS WIPE.' 
BUT YOUR HUSBAND 
OBSERVED IT..IM BPINSIN& 
WW FRIEND IN -Hels 

BAduv wcuncedJ see 

THAT V0U HAVE MEW CINE 
READY WHEN X 
SETBACK.' 



tf timfr *£aZU... 



WERE LIES THE 9LAV6R\NUKUHI>l.AH DDES 




ONMYSLEP. AND 
HEBE STANDS TWE 
\\AN WHO BW1N&S 
JUSTICE EVERY- 
WHERE.. .«SP- . 
©EANT KNtOHT.' 



, ME HONOR AWDT 

THANK HIM.' BUT 

T AND THE MOUNTED 

POLICE OF CANADA, 

ARE NOT YOUR LORDS, 

©OCD PEOPLE . 

WE ARE YOUR 

SERVANTS.' 





BROKEN CREEK Wfe * CEMETERY TOR 4UEftre*\ THERE WW. ^.OMETWNfo CEMfcf FOR. THE 

§G»«» «§ UBS 



MURDERER. 1 . ) THE ^HERWfe 

MURDERERS ™-? 




HO Rfc^ON J 
TO S%U\e>E 





m^m&SR 



MABMA'S 

CAB&fcfc Ma 



HA ml (HE'S A SOEMAf 




@)eXT AFTER? 



_'_THE RODEO—' 

BUT WOULDN'T IT BE 
HEALTHIER IF I JUST 
LEFT TOWN? 
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^ WHY— IF YA PINCH 1 ^ 
/rS TA/Z. IT MAXES MfBk 
ABOUND UKE ArJ0™ 

\UVE BULL tji. %/L 


A * li ' m ■ 

^£3 §11 


1 w^- 
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% ,¥0" 


r^S^lMi 





--/IS VWS SUGGESTED BYAN-ER-\ 
FRIEND"0F MINE LAST NIGHT I < 
WILL NOW WRESTLE THE TOUGHEST 
BULL IN THE WORLD WITH MY 
BARE HANDS.' 



BUT--Y -T BEEN PUSH- 
ING FIVE 



MINUTES AND HE 
WON'T FALL-OOPSf^ 
THERE GOES A HORN' 1 



7 



(.YOUR BULL PROPPED A HORN/ mSTE 
iT BACK, AND THEN-VM PASTIN' , 

you/ 




ME~A DRUG ^ FOLLOW 
STORE COWBOY,} RANDY RANGE 
A REAL ^ TO THE WEST IN 
COWBOY? ) THE NEXT 

SMASH-HIT ISSUE OF 
COW-PUMCHER. COMICS? 




The wedding was over and the ju- 
bilant, giggling crowd escorted the 
bride and groom to their honeymoon 
hut. All in all, it had been a memor- 
able occasion. Few Reserve Indians 
possessed the sweet, statuesque 
beauty of Falling Leaf, the young 
bride, or the goodly physique and 
handsome face of Mountain Bird, her 
happy husband. No couple was more 
soundly loved. Few young people had 
been more sought after as mate's than 
these two. Mixed with the smiling 
faces of the celebrants were a score of 
sad, weak-grinning visages of those 
who had hoped, and lost. Falling Leaf 
could have had her choice of a hun- 
dred men. Any girl would have been 
thrilled to be Mountain Bird's squaw. 
But matters did not work out that 
way. The moment Falling Leaf and 
Mountain Bird had seen each other, 
they knew they had been born to meet 
and to love and to live together to the 
end of their lives. And now they were 
married and being convoyed to their 
home by the wedding guests. 

On the threshold of their rude hut, 
Falling Leaf and Mountain Bird gra- 
ciously accepted the wedding.gif ts of- 
fered them with fervent good wishes. 
Knives, lamps, pots, clothing, sewing 
supplies, a rifle, a chair . . . gifts both 
small and large, cheap and costly, 
were proffered and gratefully re- 
ceived. Last in the line was Serjeant 



Ken Knight of the Canadian North- 
west Mounted Police. He had known 
Mountain Bird for years. Many a 
time had they hunted together and 
spoken far into the night over the - 
cheery camp fire about the astonish- 
ing beauty of one, Falling Leaf, the 
most lovely girl on the Reservation. 
"Do you see this crippled left ear, 
Falling Leaf?" Ken said to the laugh- 
ing girl. Ken indicated an organ red- 
dened with the cold. "This ear/' con- 
tinued Ken, "is twisted with the hot 
utterances of love Mountain Bird has 
poured into it about a certain gor- 
geous girl named Falling Leaf I You 
may rest assured he didn't marry you 
for your money!" 

"Marry ME?"* laughed Falling 
Leaf. "Why, I thought all the time I ' 
was marrying HIM !" 

"Well* Mountain Bird, here's 
something I'd like you to have because 
you married EACH OTHER," re- 
joined Ken, growing serious. From 
his pocket he took out a pipe exqui- 
sitely worked in sterling silver. See- 
ing it, Mountain Bird blushed with 
pleasure. This was quite different 
from the practicality of the other 
wedding gifts. The pipe was an exact 
copy of Ken's own favorite, and 
Mountain Bird's eyes were moist as 
he shook hands with Ken- 
There was a last hurrah and a last 
loud good-night from. the crowd and. 



then the wedding couple were left to 
themselves. 

However, no sooner was the area 
deserted, than a tall shadow sprang 
from the darkness of the forest fring- 
ing the clearing before Mountain 
Bird's hut. It slinked carefully to the 
front door and then rapped sharply, 
twiee. Mountain Bird opened the door 
curiously. Falling Leaf was just be- 
hind him, peering puzzledly over her 
husband's shoulder. 

"Long Pipe Stick!" she said. "Why 
do you see us so late? . . . After the 
others have gone?" Long Pipe Stick, 
a tall, ugly Indian, had been one of 
her most persistent admirers. When 
he heardxthat Mountain Bird would 
be the man of her choice, he had fallen 
into a rage and would have struck her 
had Falling Leaf's father not driven 
him off at the point of a gun. Now he 
stood in the entrance of her honey- 
moon home with a sly smile, holding 
forth a two gallon can of kerosene. 

"I, too, have a gift for you," re- 
plied .Long Pipe Stick. "May I place 
it inside? It is quite heavy." 

Mountain Bird smiled and held 
•open the door. "Of course!" he said. 
But as Mountain* Bird turned his 
back to shut the door, Long Pipe Stick 
whirled, something in his hand gleam- 
ing like' silver. It was a knife. Moun- 
tain Bird never saw the weapon , . . 
he felt it. Deep into his back it went. 
Again and again, the slim blade cut 
into Mountain Bird's life, destroying 
it with every drop of the ruby blood 
that ran from his wounds. Mountain 
Bird took a few steps backwards, the 
blood in his mouth choking off any 
cry for help, and then he collapsed in 
a pool of the crimson liquid running 
from his body. 

"NO! NO!" shrieked Falling Leaf, 
stumbling away from the bloody 
knife. Laughing silently, the mur- 
derer stumbled after her and seized 
her. The knife rose and fell merciless- 
ly as he shrieked, "If / can't have you, 
nobody can!" 

Twenty minutes later, Mountain 
Bivd.'s hut was a blazing furnace. An 



hour later, a wailing crowd of Reser- 
vation Indians stood helplessly by, , 
watching the house burn clear down 
to the sod. Sergeant Ken Knight 
stood with them, his jaw set vise-like, 
and the tears running down his 
cheeks. The pity of it! -That acci- 
dent should so cremate not only then- 
bodies, but their hopes and the hopes, 
of those who had loved the young 
people! Nobody left the scene until 
smoke rose from the ruins. Then, in 
the cold, miserable dawn, Knight and 
the doctor from the Post began to 
poke among the ashes and hot metals. 
The crowd was kept at a distance by 
Corporal Mellony, who rode down 
from the nearest detachment to assist 
Knight. 

The first thing Ken noticed was the 
twisted, scorched can of kerosene, ly- 
ing where the door used to be. "That's 
why the thing went so completely," he 
commented. The doctor nodded as- 
sent. But he was busy with other mat- 
ters. He was bending over two char- 
red, unrecognizable forms. He poked 
about for a couple of seconds and then 
emitted a low, excited whistle. "Come 
here, Knight!" he muttered. Knight 
crouched beside him as the. doctor 
pointed to a few things. 

"They were stabbed about a dozen 
times before the fire consumed them," 
whispered the doctor. Ken didn't an- 
swer. He saw something else in the 
burnt, crisp fist of the dead man. 
From between the bones he took a 
blackened object. "And I know who 
killed them, doctor!" 

An hour later, Long Pipe Stick was 
under arrest, his thick wrists encased 
in handcuffs. His sullen mouth spoke 
no word, but his eyes did all the nec- 
essary talking. 

They were glittering coldly at a 
pipe Knight had taken from the dead 
fingers of Mountain Bird. It was the 
same pipe Knight had given his dead 
friend for a wedding present ... a 
pipe with a LONG STEM. It was 
Mountain Bird's last message to 
Knight, indicating the murderer 
a LONG PIPE STICK! 



'Ow 
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W ONCE IN HER 
'PRETTY YOUNG 
LIFE, ACE BACKWOODS- 
WOMAN EOT W$$V ' 
SOT 700 COURAGEOUS': 
—HOW SHE BRAVED 
DOOM AT TH5 HANDS 
OF THE WYANDOTTES* 
CRUELEST CHIEFTAIN, 
IS THE TALE OF 

SPITTING SNAKE'S \ 
REVBNGE*!! 



m 



gjHE WYANDOTTES, THE MOST POWSRFUL TRI8E IN 
^ _TH£ MID-WEST; HOLD AN IMPORTANT _ TOW-WOW". 
!&g3 A WHITE MAN SHOWS HIS FACE, ■CT 
THERE HEAAU5T 8E MET BY THE TOMAHAWKS 
OF THE WYANDOTTES! SHALL WE STAND ASIDE 
MEEKLY WHILE THE VWITE5RO0 US OF ' 
EVERYTHING ?!m% 

m 



THI5 IS Amu TO THE DEATH BETWEEN 
US AND THE WHITE MAN? WE MUST HOT 
LOSE THIS WAR.' OUR LANDS MUST RUN 
RED WITH THE BLOOD OF THE INVADER/, ' 



-o-^o. 



TU NEVER BE ABLE 
TV RUN WITH THIS 
ARROW IN ME! fVff 
GOT TO SET IT <#*• 



J>T THg &WE TIME- VW THOUGHT TO ^3 

7 RF ABLE } 5W(4tt ^^ Mr ^ 

JMZHEKS RLEASURE- 

X SHALL SLICE SOUR 

FLESH '.-' 



FIRST THINGS FIRST.') SO YOU SPEAK WYANDOTTE.'. A 



YOU'RE A FIRST 
THING, MY FRIEND- 
ALSO A LAST/ 




BUT isrr safe "Wqf course! the girl loses 

?DR SPITTING SNAKE } BLOOD BY THE SECOND AND 
T> GO ALONE ? . /CANNOT RUN/ BESIDES- WHAT 
FEMALE HAS THE STRENGTH 
TYING SI 




SHORTLY AFTEti-HAVlNG TIED KIT 
TO A TffEE WITH LONG VINES — - 



MY SON'S WMAHAWK-f&P 
WITH HIS OWN BLOOD f J 
SWEAR TO THE GOQS THAT 
HERS WILL MINGLE WITH 
LITTLE SNAKE'S. 1 / 




TWESWE DAY, THIRTY /WILES OUT OP 

SODAW teiCxse... 



W0CD IT, BOVS *, . 

we're passing- UP ' v 

SOMfcTHlN 1 iNTERESTlN.' 



27 



&OLDH they' **e deu- 

EVBKY BANK IN THIS 
| PART OF TH£ COUN- 
TJZV.' WE CAN'T 
TAKE "me ODACH... 
TOO MANV 
GUARDS ..« 






y^xCHNMJLOl 

OMICSCOPE 



IT'S LIKE HAVING YOUR OWN THEATRE! 

Oh boyl Juit imagine being a big movie magnate and producing your own 
private ihows; projecting your own pictures right on the tereen In your 
own home. The COMICSCOPE will bring your dreemt trua . , . ifi the wonder 
projactor of tK« timet You can um photograph, comic ifrfpi, earfooni, 
original drawings, dtmt, or Email oo/ecri and flash than on the ««M in 
Itchnleohr, 



1 



The COMICSCOPE Is a real projector! It flashes real pic- 
tures on any wall or screen. There is no fuss or bother to 
operate this new 3-WAY COMICSCOPE. The fine ens 
is adjustable to siie and clearness. Everything is complete 
when you receive your 3-WAY COMICSCOPE too . . . 
including extension cord, plug and socket, pictures and 
screen ...The COMICSCOPE operate* on AC and DC 
current. The whole family will enjoy the COMICSCOPE. 
Just imagine sitting for an evening and seeing photo- 
graphs from last summer's vacation flashed on the screen 
... or your own original drawings in a series of pictures 
compiling a real movie story ... or comic strips ajmost 
living before your very eyes. The 3-WAY COMICSCOPE 
is new . . . it's entertaining . . . it's fun . . . and we 
guarantee that any child from 7 to 70 will enjoy using it. 






** 




EASY TO USE 

Tht COMICSCOPE tomai coiri- 
pl«tt toatthnr with eitenihM 
cord, plug and «Kkat. Aftar In- 
jartlng an tlactrte bulb Into tti. 
lociat, It It «ady for Immediate 
ut* FREE ptcturat and Inttructloni 
Indudact. Any child can w a 
COMICSCOPE. 



PROJECTS and ENLARGES 

• PHOTOGRAPHS •* PICTURES 

• COMIC STRIPS • CARTOONS 
a 8MALL0BJECTS • ORIGINAL 

• LIFE PICTURES DRAWINGS 

a FILMS 




5 DAYS 



FREE 



Examine and try tht 

COMIC SCOPE 

FREE far S dayt. If 

•t the end of that 

time y»u art not latlttlad. then you 

m,y return It to us and w« will refund 

your 31. SSI jurchaic prlca. 

PROJECTOR SALES CO.. Daat.2101 

72 FIFTH AVE., NEW VORK II. N. Y. 



U.S. PAT. NO. 
7,301,114 

PROJECTOR SALES CO.. Dept.2101 I 

72 FIFTH AVE.. KEW YORK 11. N. Y. 

Enctossd find *l.?8 plus 1 1< handling and postage j 
cost* for my COMICSCOPE. It is understood that I 1 
may return it within five days if not satisfied and my I 
money will 1m refunded. 
D Send C.O.D. I agree to pay postman J 1.98 plus j 

C.O.D. and postage charges. 
□ Enclosed find $2.0? in full payment. 



NAME 

ADDRESS.. 
CITY 



I 

I 



i 



^a CET ifiSTH fast! 



Build your body Into a virile, dy- 

rhine of tij-er strength. Mo worn 

„ ,., ---klinire- You i must be ft« 

_ STRONG t* set ahead . . . Set Herculean f. — 
ea'.rength easily It home in spare time with 
this newly invented chest pull »nd bar Bell 
^^_^^ combination. 

Gef Bursting Strength Quickly 

If you are a weakling or boast of super muscles, you will find this outfit 
just what you need. Contains dozens of individual features, all adjustable 
in tension, resistance, and strength. This permits you to regulate your 
workouts to meet actual resistance of your strength and to ">=«»«■ power 
progressively as you build mighty muscles. Men who have reached the top 
in strong-man feats acclaim this progressive chest pull «**»'£»«"£ 
bination It contains a new kind of progresses chest pull. Not rubber which 
wears out but strong tension springs. These springs are adjustable so that 
you may use low strength until you get stronger and ternhc pui.mg resist- 
ance when you are muscular. Included is a 
specially invented bar bell hook-up. This 
bar bell outfit permits you to do all kinds 
of bar bell workouts ... to practice weight 
lifting and bring into play muscles of 
your legs, chest, arms so you build 
as you train. There is a 
wall exerciser hook-up 
enabling you to do bend- 
ing and stretching exer- 
cises. You also have fea- 
tures of a rowing ma- 
chine. Hand grips help 
develop a mighty grip. 
Pictorial and printed in- 
structions enable you to 
get stronger day by day. 



Don't be bunted! Don't let 
anyone tell yoa *»■**<;»; 
can put Incnei on or WJW 
any port or your body by 

fossing fne air- 





*7tWPR0GRESSIVE 
CHESTPUUIBARBELI 
COMBI NATION 

j-f -jjl**" - ^l.iel. r>ow#r Co, D.pt. 1*01 

^W "* »■" '"'* **■■ """ T *** "' ""S 

,_«|™ Send me the outfit chceke*. below on Bye AijV »» 

W P»™i. Abo enclose special P^"*! and Panted tjf 

1 struclions. I will deposit amount of jet ^11. ^tweW 

accordance wilh your suarantee. Enclose the st.rrupa Ire* 

Q slnd'rwul.r strensrlh thest pull A bar hell combin.tion. Set W-9*. 
Q Send Super strength art at tl.95- 

(Se.d cash with order s»d *. pay poalrt*. Some ««r..t*t.) 

(Serricemen Note: Sorry, nut shipment, can only be made ,n U.S.A. 
eilher C.O.D. or precid. Rulim, -ill not Perm.t •h.pm.ot. to F.P.O. 
or A.P.O. Canadian shipments accepted cash with order in Amer- 



Adareae 

aty and Zone. . 



J[%WW A VIM ,^ "* » ■ 

C*H prtpmi .J CASPER PtNSKEH, ^drerltVi-e, 150 Nsasu Sliest, New York 



